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The  Saturday  Review. — Published 
weekly  by.  C,  R.Munn.  Office,  corner  Sal¬ 
em  avenue  and  Church  street. 


Well  the  newspaper  “scrap”  has  ter¬ 
minated  without  the  loss  of  blood  or  any¬ 
thing  more  serious  than  respect.  In  the 
turmoil  of  the  holiday  rush  even  the 
issue  has  been  forgotten.  Verily  there’s 
nothing  in  the  newspaper  “scrap”  but 
fun. 


The  next  century  commences  the  first 
of  January,  1901,  opinions  to  the  contrary 
notwithstanding,  and  let  thos  who  don’t 
believe  it  display  the  courage  of  their 
convictions  by  accepting  from  their  cus¬ 
tomers  99  cents  for  a  dollar’s  worth  of 
goods. 

Every  merchant  who  has  an  advertise- 
meet  in  today’s  issue  of  The  Review  has 
an  advantage  over  every  competitor  who 
hasn’t.  The  man  who  for  a  few  dollars 
allows  himself  to  be  subjected  to  a  disad¬ 
vantage  in  the  hustle  for  business  is 
practicing  false  economy. 

The  Review  today  places  a  consider¬ 
able  amount  of  advertising  matter  before 
more  than  12,000  readers — something  no 
other  journal  in  Lackawauna  county 
outside  of  Scranton  Jias  the  power  of 
doing.  Advertisers  are  reminded  in  this 
connection  that  today  is  no  exception  to 
the  rule — as  to  the  number  of  readers 
served. 


THE  HANGING  COMMITTEE, 
CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

Here’s  the  trumpet  and  the  plocks: 
Where  on  earth  are  Tommy’s  socks? 
This  won’t  hold  ’em,  I  declare. 

No!  the  candy  goes  in  there. 

You  can’t  stuff  that  monstrous  egg 
Into  Nellie’s  stocking  leg. 

Hush,  I  think  they’re  wide  awake. 

Do  be  still,  for  goodness  sake. 

Annie’s  got  the  biggest  doll; 

That  will  never  do  at  all. 

Stand  the  bicycle  down  there; 

Put  the  tool  box  on  the  chair. 

They’ll  be  all  awake  at  dawn. 

What  a  line  of  stockingg,  John! 

Hang  mine  up?  Why  husband,  dear, 

I  am  thirty-six  this  year. 

You’re  as  daft  as  you  can  be. 

Why,  I’m  crying;  goodness  me, 

Hang  mine  up  for  you  to  fill  ? 

Kiss  me,  John;  yes,  yes.  I  will.” 

The  new  book  “  When  Knighthood  ivas 
in  Flower ,”  $1.00  at  Reynolds' . 


LOOK  AT  OUR 


QLOTHING. 

Reliable,  perfect-fitting, 
Ready-to-wear  Clothing. 

Larkin  &  Duffy. 

FJIHE  FAIR,  30  N.  Main  St.  ~ 

JUST  RECEIVED  LARGE  LOT  CHINA. 

50  doz.  Pink  Tea  Cups,  worth  25c,  price  10c 

10  “  “  Cream  Pitchers,  "  25c,  *•  10c 

25  “  ass't  tinted  tea  cups. 

ovid  shape.  “  35c,  “  15c 

5°  “  “  **•  pin  trays,  gold  edge,  15c,  "  5c 

At  above  prices  as  long  as  they  last. 

JJARNESS,  TRUNKS  and  BAGS. 

W.  B.  STANSBURY, 

61  Salem  Avenue. 

Headquarters  for 
Trunks  and  Bags. 


^olidaY  Line 

BEFORE  YOU  BUY  TRASH  TO  LAST  BUT  A  DAY. 

Here  are  gifts:  Sensible,  dainty, 


FROM  BOSTON,  OF  COURSE. 

“You  hatfe  a  heart  of  stone!”  he  ex¬ 
claimed  bitterly. 

“Your  intentions  may  be  kind,”  she 
answered  icily,  “but the  languagein  which 
your  warning  is  expressed  is  ill  chosen. 
You  mean,  I  take  it,  that  your  diagnosis 
detects  symptoms  of  cardiac  petrifac¬ 
tion.” — Washington  Star. 


The  $2.00  Teacher's  Bible  at  Reynolds' 
for  $1.25. 


Leaders 

QENTS’  FURNISHINGS. 

Holiday  Specialties 

Gentlemen’s  FurnishingGoods 

•  LEWSLEY. 

JEWELER. 

Diamonds. 

Railroad  Watch  Inspector. 

Burr,  Jzweler, 

35  North  Main  Street. 


and  best  of  all  Cheaf*. 

ALICE  BUTLER,  Salem  Ave. 


SLIPPERS 


in  a  variety  of  styles  for  the  toilet, 
home,  street  and  dress. 

Men’s  Boys’  Women’s  and  Children’s. 

50c  to  $2. 


MAURICE  G.  WATT. 


